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till another stone hit him in the forehead : it
bounded back, the blood ran down, and he came
no farther. A third, being got close to me,
stretched out his hand, and in the instant a sharp
stone came upon the joints of his fingers. He
shook his hand and was very quiet till I had con-
cluded my discourse and went away/5 Again and
again mud and stones were thrown into his coach
when driving away from meetings, but he was
always miraculously preserved, if once not so
miraculously owing to the protection afforded by
a very large lady who sat in his lap to shield him.
The most amazing example was at Wednesbury.
He was preaching there one afternoon, when a
mob from Darlaston assailed the house. Dis-
persed once by prayer, the rioters came back at
about five, and cried : " Bring out the minister ;
we will have the minister.'3 Two or three of the
ringleaders, brought into the house, and ready to
swallow the ground with rage, were turned from
lions into lambs after a few words with Wesley,
who then went out to address the mob. Stand-
ing up on a chair, he asked ; " What do you want
with me? " "We want you to go with us to the
Justice." " With all my heart." The mob cried
out with might and main : cc The gentleman is
an honest gentleman, and we will spill our blood
.in his defence." Nevertheless they insisted on
dragging him that night to the Justice, two miles
through pouring rain. The magistrate^ how-
ever, was wary. " What have I to do with